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cheetas which not infrequently visit the Asram. The
local District Superintendent of Police came at the time
of Maharshfs birthday, offered to send any things re-
quired, and asked the Swami what he might send. He
was told promptly that nothing was needed; whatever
was sent was being distributed to all comers.

It is interesting to note how the Swami conducts him-
self at music. All of a sudden some devotee thinks that
some songstress protegee of his who is to make her debut
in the world should auspiciously begin her performance
in Maharshi's presence at the same time pleasing the
Swami thereby. Maharshi has some appreciation of music
but is not fond of it (as Seshadriswami was). He sits
through the performance statue-like, and neither shakes
his head to express appreciation nor moves a finger to
beat time or opens his lips to approve or disapprove or
call for any particular song or tune. When the music is-
over, he smiles to the person responsible for the music
and to the musician, and the smile is taken to mean
u Thank you." Recently a rich Mudaliar brought a
young, fair-looking dancing girl in silk and lace to sing
her first public songs before Maharshi. At the end of
the performance, the lassie stood up, smiled, smirked and
moved about full of self-consciousness, striking up atti-
tudes and making graceful gestures to charm and capture
the hearts of the beholders. But Maharshi remained
totally unmoved, as if she were a mere flesh-covered"
skeleton or a galvanised corpse playing tricks.

Maharshi explained the secret of his attitude towards-
music later, while explaining to some disciples how
worldly objects are to be faced, and how a contemplation